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trample on misfortune; nay to bind it under his feet to make him sport. For a bold, warm, buoyant humour of character has been given him; and so the thick-coming shapes of evil are welcomed with a gay, friendly irony, and in their closest pressure he bates no jot of heart or hope. Vague yearnings of ambition fail not, as he grows up; dreamy fancies hang like cloud-cities around him; the curtain of Existence is slowly rising, in many-coloured splendour and gloom: and the auroral light of first love is gilding his horizon, and the music of song is on his path; and so he walks
......in glory and in joy,
JBe&ind Ms plough, upon the mountain side.
We ourselves know, from the best evidence, that up to this date Burns was happy; nay that ho was the gayest, brightest, most fantastic, fascinating being to be found "in the worfd; more so even than he ever afterwards appeared. But now, at this early age, he quits the paternal roof; goes forth into looser, louder, more exciting society; and becomes initiated in those dissipations, those vices, which a certain class of philosophers have asserted to be a natural preparative for entering on active life; a kind of mud-bath, in which the youth is, as it were, necessitated to steep, and, we suppose, cleanse himself, before the real toga of Manhood can be laid on him. We shall not dispute much with this class of philosophers; we hope they are mistaken.: for Sin and Remorse so easily beset us at all stages of life, and are , always such" indifferent company, that it seems hard we ,r should, at any stage, be forced and fated not only to meet * but to yield to them, and even-^erye for a term in their leprous armada. We hope it is not so. (5Gar we are, at alT "events, it cannot be the training one receives in this DeviTs-service, but only our determining to desert from it,